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Bernhardt with Rachel, Hobbs with Grace. But no other boxer
has ever given two stone away and been uniquely superior to
all others in his own class. He is like Shakespeare. Other
boxers abide our question. Not Jimmy. When I first knew
him Wilde looked to be a wistful human scarecrow^ with a
yonderly. expression that suggested the chorister in a decline.
Belcher, who, some twenty years ago, drew him at the National
Sporting Club having the tape bound round his hands, did not
see him so but gave him the face of a wizened old man. This
seemed supremely untrue then, and the contemporary photo-
graphs do not bear Belcher out; the odd thing is that Jimmy has
now grown to look exactly like Belcher's cartoon. I sat next
to Kid Lewis, another grand fighter. We were all introduced,
and Chapman got the most applause.
Ernest told me this true story of two soldiers from Walsall
who, during the war, were accosted by an arm-waving French-
man anxious to obtain some information. One of them went
on ahead, leaving his mate to deal with the stranger. Presently
the mate caught his friend up, and No. i said, " Well, wot did
'e want ? " No. z replied, " Aw dunno. ?E started jabberin*
some bloody lingo, so I 'its 'im in the bloody ear-'ole ! " Walsall,,
says Ernest, who was born there, would see nothing remarkable
in this tale.
An interesting talk with the little barber over the way, a
Dublin Jew of my own age. He had a bad nervous breakdown
some four years ago, could not cross the street, and would go
off into floods of tears. Doctors no good, so he set about curing
himself by sheer will-power. For six months he took four pints
of milk a day and a weekly zj Ibs. of cod-liver oil. No smoke
and no drink. Walked in the park for two hours every day, and
every Wednesday went to Clacton by boat. Went to bed by
himself every night at eight o'clock and rose at 8. Was cured in
six months and kept most of the treatment up for another twelve.
Defied the doctors and came out of hospital to treat himself.
There's courage for you !
A delightful casus belli has arisen. There was an account
in yesterday's Times of the exhumation last summer of the bodies